 nn angry crimson.
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there.

criminal.
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;. Comusuing with todeg T
SEEEDVITE
e e will e wmuz ™

¢ ¥ you fosl a araving to onll

I'm not a detective.

I'm & specialist.
chest ad fiftecn dollars a thump.”

paliceman.

Iadd up enough reputation to leave the

In this office sat Lamar, one apring
mbrning, trying to conx a sulky olgar
into good bahavior and, batween puffs,
diotating a letter to Edith Hayos, his
stenographer.

It was a lazy morning, and Lamar's
womted steel-trap activity had taken
on & trace of Indolenoe In keeping with
the weather and the unoxacting day
Lhat seamed to Lis ahead of him. 'The
lnmn team was playlog at the ball
grounds to-day, and he planned to
take the afternoon off to witness his
first game of the season,

“*Therefors,” he went on with hia
dietation, “1 will take up the matter
with you to-morrow, If you can call
at my ofMce at 1180 A, M, I regret
(hiast & pressing bualnoss enFagement
(ur this afterncon will prevent''—

A clork hurried In from the ante.

vom, lald a special delivery lsttar on
his chler's deak and vanished ugain
into his own domain. At sigbt of tho
envaelope’'s handwriting some of the
unusual laziness left Lamar's face and
manner, At a glance down the singia
officinl sheet of paper as he ripped It
from the envelope Lthe very last trace
of indolence was gone.

“Miss Hayes,"” he sald, “the ball
Eamo to-day will lock 1te most ardent
fan. And never mind fnishing that

Jetter. I'll have (o get out of hers
in"=—looking at his watch—"inh just
twenty minutes. I've got to gu to

prison.”
A Cail for Help.

“Mr. Lamar!" stam.nered the girl,
sill t00 Dew In ler employer's ser-
viee o know when be waas Lo earnoess

“It's true,” He answersed, Listen
lw this'

He pleked up the note and read
whoud:

“Mr Max lamar, Crime Bpeciulist.

“My Dear Max: 'Clrelo” Jlm Buorden
#oen free agnin al noon to-day. Hince
volh entered private practice | linve

ng one familiar with the methods of

this master crook Plouae keep an

ey on hlim, RANDOLI'H ALLEN,
*hief of Police*

“I=I don't understand,’” sald the
nignographar. “If you're in business
for yourself, why suoull the Chilef
of PoMee be giving you orders?”

“He lan't. He's giving me & chanoe,
A chance be knows I'd be willing to
pay for with a couple of my eys testh
That's why he wrote 1o mo  Oid
‘Cirele’ Jim ls my quarry. I've landwl
him three timaes for the Chief, and it
looks as If I were going to make It
a foursome. Jim can't kesp out of
Jafl, Becauss he can't keop out of
crims, And he can't Kesp out of
orfme because of tha Rod Clrels”

*The Ned Circle” she echoad. “A
clrels of Anarchista?”

“No, a circle of Jim Rorden'a. A
cirels on the back of his right hand.
A cirole he mets his nicknime from.
A red birthmark, like & he or ring,
in ‘the flash of the hand, Hometimes
it hardly shown. t-iulzlai"._l_rnr-u it hinzes

" -

“Hut what has A birthmark got to
do with his being a eriminnl 7 anked
the pussled girl, “1 don't see"—

“Nelthor do L But it's true. T've
heard msome sort of a rigmarole about
thia birthmark running through his
family over so far baok. and that
whenever it appenrs 1t's a aign of a
criminal.  All nonnenss, perhaps, |
dop't know. But I do know that old
‘Cirele’ Jim Borden !s one of the
craftiest. moet inveterato eriminals
in this State. And it he's out of
prison It means trouble to the whole
community, The Chlef didn't over-
play when he called Jim n ‘manter
crgok’ Finish up those letters and
then take the rest of the dny. Tho
weathers too fine to work In. !
won't be back, I'm golng to he on
hand when ‘Clrele’ Jim s turnsd
looss, and I may follow him aftor-
ward, to get a lino on him and find
where he's going to llve. Thera was
o yarn at headquarters that the oid
fox has a hiding place somewhere In
town that no outsider wam evar ahie
to find. It may be worth hunting for.
He has & son, too, ¥nocking around
the oity, A cheap tough, of the clg-
ardtte-eating  ty s, suppose  he's
arTan to mest him, He'll bear
watohiog, too, now thut hla old man's
o L

s allpped a revolver from the
Adeak dArawer into his pocket, unno-
tioed by the stenographer, and left
the o¢ffice on his mission.

. . - L ] L L -

Lamar was not tha prison's

E voluntary guest that noon. The
old arohway leading to hopeleas-

nogd waa graced by the presence of
women who wersa frequent and
mw wvisitors to the place—June

wis and her sweet.faced mother,
wWas & girl of rare beauty, both

“The Red Circle,"” repeated Borden dully.
“It is still there, on my hand, always
And it has marked one member
in every generation of my family. The
person marked by it has always been a
The ‘Decoration of the Curse
of Heaven,' | have heard it called!" : :

As muoh of a sapocialist as the docior w0

Put Max Lamar himself was the only person who &0 not
Lamay o deteotive; yos, and one of ths very aleviront dotoctive
rown., Hes bad a positive genlus for the man
peobing braln of the soleatist: coupled with the bLulldog streak of the tdeald

His first move, ks & froo agent, had bosn 4
“datactive” and to substitute the Inas objectionalla term of “orime specialist”
which now adorned his carda and the gloss dooy of his airy Uttls oMoe,

Y

Copmright, 1015, by Alleny 'aysea Terlnane,)

Ereuing Workl publisbes such Sattrday o Pull
aary Setusday Wheisteas Day) snd Mew Yoar's,

CHAPTER 1.
Nevermorel

me names™ Max Lamar used to sy,

“oull me & horsethief or & montal error or even u dove of poace.
But, unleas you want to start trouble, don't onll me a deteotive,
I am a orime specialiat,
believe me, Jook at my oard

I S8t go to the sxpense of getiing that engraved, just far o foke
A stage detective goos In for Alegulses and Mashiphie A ronladifs deteo-
tve goee in for square tocs and stool pigeons,

If you don't
‘Max Lamar, Crime Specialist’

I don't nee wny of thoss frills,
Loumps youwr

call Max
the aity had

hunt., His was the alertly

He had served for yenrs on the olty's crnck central offics detective squad,
Then, while ho was still under thirty, he had lald down onourh

mnney and
wn for himaell,
orrtd name of

forea and go Lysin

drop o ahl

of sl aod of {ace. lmpatient at the
1dly, futliv fe of the girls in her own
wilk of lifs, ghe hnd chosen to change
much of hor comfertable lolsure into
toil In behalt of releassd prisonors.
Ehin had learned how cold and deso-
late the world may be to mmen who
hive Just padd thelr prison debt to
the State. And she mada a point of
mesting such mon, on thele rolease, to
speals words of cheer to them, to find
work for thom, o,%n to |e% them have
money that should keep them honest
until they coutld galpn employment,
To-diay June had hoeard that
“Clrclo” Jim Borden's sontencs wis
o expire at noon. So noon found her
and her mother 1n the Warden's ofice
awalting tha conviet's appenrance
The Warden, a man as kKindly as his
morn amployment  would permit,
looked forward with keen interest to
the moeeting of the youthiful “Frison
Angel” and the incorrigilble prisoner.
12 any one could saften Jim Borden's

heart and sot hin feot In botter ways,
it wWas mure v kirl na thile, Yot
remembering Jim'a record, the War-

den had grave doubits
“Circle Jim™ Borden.
The dooe of the Warden's office

opencd L kKepper stepped into the
T n, ushering in o square-bullt man
of fify

T mnn with the keaper was olad
o an Ul-fitting sult of gray, bearing
in it every badly eut line the unmis-

takablo sien of “prison-made,

e powerfill figure wan lean; the
sgtronig- awid face wors the prisen
il tha powerful shoulders had
tha prison stoop (lothes, faes and
hearing stamped the mnn a8 & vLV A
fon and wvietim. The dull fire That
scldered behind  the decpeet pyos

pave weant hope of o Lroken or ponl.

tent splrlt,

Yor, In that heavy face worn mnrks
of ntellect, cliaracter, power Tha
man mlght have usad all thresa to

Inntead, ha had
m to sound the
ht of hiim June's
Sho

risn to grent helphis
chowian Lo

wost den

heaart gave a nueer littla throb,

difd not know way
The Warden rose to

hin feet, amil-

Ing, el streeching out his bhand to
the newgoiner,

“Cloodby, Jim! he sald, pleasantly
S hope you're golng to tike a hrace
this time. You ean do it Af vou try.

There's plenty of chance for you yet,

e

His [.r.-fr\_-u!nﬂl\")' ohearful volea
gradually dled away and his out-
stretehed hand dropped to hia side:
beneath the sullen contempt In the

t'n sunlen eyes

10" Jim sald no word in reply.
He muda no move Lo accept the praf.
tored hand, He almply stood In weary
Impatiencs untll the set speach should
b done and he should bie at liherty
o go.

A look of the unkempt whits mane
that covered his great head foll down
wor s brow. Borden Jifted o hand
to brush It back, Junes noted that it
wan his Ieft hand, and that ha kept
his right hand hidden In his Jncket
P . Then, as tha wardon enased
to speak, the man turned to leave the
room

"Haold an, JIm." Interposed the war-
don. *“This young lady wantis to speak
to vou.'

Hi v hnd reached the oMes door,
But the keepor biarred his way, Scowl-
fng, he turned to look at June, The
girl cumo forward, Impulsively, Iny-
ing n hand on his arm

“You are golng to ot me halp you,"
aha pleadad, “You are golng to let
me bsa of uss ta you—to be your
friend?

“Frisnd!™
the prison
voles sound as

grimly repented Borden,
“rasp’” making his deap
though It needed oll-

ing. “Friond? H

“But 1 wiant to help you!"™ she
urged, undaunted. I want you to
makes a man of yourself, [t 14 not ton

late. If not for your ewn suke, then
for your wifa's' ——

A apasm of paln twisted the heavy
fontures, I at once he regalpoed
contral of himaslf

"My wife,” he anld, shortly,
dead "

A Wasted Plea.

"*Oh, I'm so norry! Bo sorry!" smld
June, in quick sympathy. “But—but
surely you have somp one—sama
daughter or son—or son—for whoin
shlkke you ean live honegtly, Bome son,

™

perhaps, for whom you ean sel a
pplendid  example of manhood—
o —

“Clrele” Ttm shook away her gontle
hand in a violent shudder, His pale
Pp twisted buck Into a sudden wild
boast suwil, bufore whose anlmal rage

June Involuntarily shrank., Thon he
bilted from the room, pushing poast
the keoper who, after an Ingquiripg
glones at the warden, let him go.
frosentlyv, as a guard threw open

the gEate leading from the prison to
the wirept gutmide June caught up
with Horden.

“T hurt your feelingm, I'm afrald®
mhe acconted him, timidly, an  hi
poused a4 moment, frresoluts, on the
pavement, “Hut 1 dldn't mean to,
Honostly, T didn't. And I'm sorry.

Pleane forgive me, Mr, Bordeon™
“HWpoak up, you eld grizsiy!™ or.
dered ¢ wote punrd, as Borden mero.

we AN into the Rower-fues
v I ¥ upriised to ! R
up and thauk the jndy, joud moasi)
arook, Aln't you wol no manners at
wll? She''—

June slisnosd hor Joud-mouthed
rhamplion with a protty gesture of up-
pend; than weot on, vapidly, as “Clre
ale" Jim made to turn away.

“Mr, Borden, I know how bitterly
you munst feel toward svery one. But
I do want you to let me do some-
thing for you, If 1t angers you to
have me talk to you, won't you at
loast tuke this, to help you along un-
tii you can find steady work?™

As she spoke she drew from her
wrist-bag &« littla roll of bills, and
thrust them Into the econviet'a cal-
louised lotf hand.

The well-meant act scourged Bor.
den, from contemptuous apathy, Into
fluming rage, His gnaried st gripped
tight on the money. crushing It to a
wid, Then he flung it to the pave.
mwent and turned sharply away,

Again the girl sought to detaln him,
At her twouech he whirled savagsly
upon her, his lips drawn back from
his  wellowed testh, his left fist
vlenched and balf ralsed, as If to
ntdko
This was too much for the chival-
s gate gusrd. He fMung himsslf
upon Horden, catehing the upraissd
arm and thrusting him back from the
frightensd givl. The thrust msent
“Clirele” Jim caroming agnuingt a elean
eut young man who had just rounded
the carner toward the gate,

"TRousn me, Mr, Lamar," bagan the
runrd, “He'—

Itm had recovered lils balance and,
disregarding the others, strods taward

Junan, mutiering angry incoheronces
lLamar, It one double gesture, slipped
i own athletle body between the

two and drew a revolver from bis hip
pocket

He levellsd tha weapon at Porden,
who Instinctively threw up his hands
Aa he did =a the gunard pinlonsd him
from behind,

“Here " salq Lomar, hriakly, as he
pocketod the reveiver and pulled out
A pair of shining MHttle handcufs,
tholp me put thess on him.*

“No, no,” begged Jiuns, Tt was my
fault. Please let him go. Please do ™
“Turn Him Loose!"

Lamar shrugged his shoulderas

“Turn him Jooss,'” he ordeped
Enard

Al "Clrels” Jim scuttled off down
the street lke o bullet grazed svolf.

Lamar turned to June, ralsing his
moft hat

“1 hope he dldn't frighten you,” he
anld. “Heally, you shouldn’t have In-
toronded for him just now. If you
Lad Tot us arrest him'——

T'm giad 1 dldn’t" she made an-
swer. “And thank you for coming to

¢ nld, Mr. Lamar, 1"

ths

“Yoll—you lknew my name? he
atatnmored. Yot 'm smire [ naver
mot you. T1f 1 had | couldn't have
furgotten.”

“Na” ahe lnughed, emharransad,

“You never met me.  But you were
pointed out te me at the opera one
avening by Charlle Giraham, a ¢hum

¢ yourn. He told me all about your
detertive Work And 1t interested me
tromotdoiisly You sen, 1 had never
met 4 roal, Hve det™

oetplme specialist,” put in Lamar,
“Crlme specialist ploasn, Miss —
b AT

dpeavis,” answered Juns, adding:

“Oh, hore 18 my mother, 1 want you
to meet hed”

As Lamar helpad the two ladies
it thelr cur, o few minutes later, he
hd the joy of hearing June sayi

“Won't you come and seo ns—and
toll us more gbout your work®

Bpuitepring soma half-coherent re.

ply, the usually ¢o il-headed man
ptond staring In foolish hapniness
after the gar, To his own surprise, he
firtamml mself trying to recall every

inflection of June Travia's sweet volce,
evory expresaion of her big laughters
It even,
With n start ha came ta himself,
e hadd bastened to the prison to ses
Mirete” Jim Norden released, and to

tollow him.  And—all beoause of one
girl—he had quite forgotien Jim's
very existonce, and had Jet him get

A protty erime apocial-
And now to pick up
the tradl in that dense labyrinth of a
ety—tn trace one wild beast among
thousands of human bedngs,
. . L] . .
This

glean away,

ut, f yrmooth !

Ted Borden was out of a job,

wias no novelty to him, Though he
wan barely twenty-two, this was the
eigh*h position he had managed to
Jowe. There wore but thres things on
et in which the lad felt even &
lungultd intereoat, Thesa wore clgar-

attes, 10 ocent whiskey and loafing, To
wogquire the Arst two he somstimes
ancrificed the third by working some-
where for 4 more or |saa irregular In-
terval,

This morning he had oome to the
factory two hours lata. A little after
noom ho Had secretly lighted & olp-
arette in the varnish rooin. The #u
perintendent had canght him at it in
Hme to avert a blaze, and had forth-
with disehareed him,

The Ne'er-Do-Well,

With half a week's pay In Lis pocke
he Golden

ot, Ted hid ropalred to
Star ssdoon, the headqua | 1L
poiect crowd of friends, None of s

BenuAInlances ware thare, so e ¢on-
soled himself with his lonely Jobleras-
ness by seven drinks of e wl
whiskey und had then lured the lile
bartender (nto & crap game.

At the esad of an hour Ted lLad
slouched out of the place, panndlyes;
wonsiderably more thatt half drunk,
and with his last cigareotie hang ng
froo one corner of his mouth,

Perlups some of his father's old
cronles might help him—asome of the
Haollcat distriot gang to whom "Clr-
elo” Jiam Borden's name was ono
wharewith to conjure—the gar wit'y
whom his father had sternly forbid-
den the boy to associate,

Tod knew his father was 1 orook
And be had always resentod Jim's of
forts to Keep him stralkht, doemad
thoss pltiful attempts the wcme of
bypooriay His father was due to
Fot out of prigon some times sonn
Thon thwy was'oerialn 10 Lo sDulgl

I .

The Red Circle
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money for them both—until “Circle"
Jim's next term,

Ted had peached tha Hqudre
pauksd o tha outer fring

Ha

1hn

throng that watched tbe bn nil buls narrow aperturs,

Ieting, A fun was acorsd by the home Ho shoved the panting Ted throngh
toam, The crowd yelled, joinad this opening; followoed; pushed the
I the ehorus with a perfunciory "At- loosstied board back In place and

tabay!"™ The clgnretio butt dropped
trom Lie mouth,  He lowered his eyeas
to look for 1t His gase fell on the
portly meridian of the man standing
next to him,

Tho ‘. was sarine scoungenty €85 Dot o8 manting and Livkel
upward at the soore board, Hie cont - - Loah R bl o
waM o From the pocist of hin human being. Bul that was becauso
Jid walBteont R ‘j..w,”,, hisn glanee wna sa exiroinely hasty
““ A Aoty tode waten “,“" pro and  becnuss  his  prison-weakened
trande ‘! v full bnlf-inch above ths top ayes wore no longer o Keen a8 of
of the pocket: being thrust out of iy YOr® :
nest by the owner's stralnad position, For ha and Tod wers nhot the yard's

Ted's mouth grew dry and his dull only human occupants Tho Pirate

eves  brightened. Hot temptation
grippad and shook him.  The blood of
A Hne of “Rad Clrela™ erooke sudden-
Iy bolled up within the Iad’'s veina,

Hers, within easy peach of his hand,
was somathing that ought to hock
for enough cash to buy all the clma-
rettes and ten-cont whiskey he could
consuma Iin a month, His fingera
teitehed

Ho intent 411 hin every faculty all
at ones bweeoms that he did not hear
a man cotoe up behind him, halt ab-

ruptly ol murmur his name.
Out cropt Ted's hand, nearsr and
nearer a7 s covetnd wateh, Now

. RUTH ROLAND A5 YJUNE THAVIS

HEROINME

hin finger tips had closed lovingly on
the tob. Then, at the same time, two
things happened,
The Man-Hunt.

The wiatch's ownar felt the touch of
the clumsy fingers, Rlanced downs
ward; mado m grab st the nlcotine-
ptulned digits, and shouted “Thief!"
On the mame instant “Clrels’” Jim
Borden (who had cauvght sight of his
son s ho passed the crowd's out-
n..lﬁn and who had come up behind
bl groansd aloud in mortal an-
gulnh: seaized Ted by the nape of the
neck and forcibly hauled him away.

The watch's owner bawled “'Htop
Thiet,"” and gave chase, Tho ory was
tulken up, na others in the crowd saw
“irele” Jim dart nimbly Into a by-
atroat, stlll propelling the half-stupes
ficd vouth ahead of hilm.

Aa father and son rounded the cor- Whomse top a contine of chips and
ner, MAX Lamar was crossing the ScAntling ends still adhered, \
lower end of the Bguars, Mo heard ,’"'f“ '”,‘,"'1 ” ,r A osfy g A
the erlon; saw the chamse begin, and 'ﬂ"l\- -',:“\.d - m, >.‘ I.“'.'_,r I:! s ,'”
ad a flesting ghnpae of Horden just 'm;"" ',h" i 3 A o Sl e
befure he and Ted disappeared, d‘-u,'lr ‘:nl;m\lvlc:u.l'l:. mn ,I: r:lf i . oR

The man for whom Max hed vainly soraps of wood were not disiurbed

hean aoarching all afternoon! Lamar
wWhipped out u police whistie, blaw a
sirkll blast, then ran at full spesd
down the strest around whoss oor-
ner Borden and Ted had vanished

The master crook was not running
alnidossly. His Aight had as definite
an objective as ever had a hunted
ox's,

I'nwn one strest, across anoltlisr he
roced; the pursult ever within sound
and ones or twice within alght. Into
tho mouth of an alloyway e plunged
avd og il he reached g spot where &
n r-dacked  foncea  adjolned the

coraur of u Lullding.
Thoure was & foot or so of o hea-
o butldlug and fence, king
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back over his shoulder 10 make cer-
tain the chase was momesntarly out of
viow, Horden ripped one of the fonca's
end boards loowss, thus Wildening the

stood an Instant to got Yils breath
He nand his son wers fn a disusod

lumber yard; a foncod-in apaco whosa

ground was still ankis-deep In ahin

King shared their hiding place

The Pirate King, In privats [ife, was
Ignatins
mately known as "Spudsy.”
4 feat 8 inches tall, and he wna the
enly son and heir of the garbage.cnls
lector wha lived two doors down the
allay

The *Pirate King."

Spudsy had long ago dlacoverad the
unused ofd jlumber yard, and had pon-
verted If ‘nto a pirate shl
plle of cornar boards as quarter deck.

Thin afiernoon, as he
quarter deck and growiing merclleas

Aloysius  MeQuald,

il

inti-
He was

with a

pneed hin

*Digging for pold,
anked  pleasantly:

Johnny ™™ ha
and at sound of
the kind volee Spudsy’s fright van.

fahmd,

“No, #ir," anuwered the bov, “I'm
just lupkin® fer the pince where them
twa uvs ran into the Rround.™

‘Intag  the--what domatided Las
mar, In guick Interept,

“Into the ground,”  reaponded
Siidey, “Thay boat 1t Into hera
throwgh that plase in the fence an'

one of sm—an old geessr with gray
hutr=he diga here a minute an' thea
h ape with a trapdodr an' down
they meopia "

Max lamar wan on hig knees, fran.
[} Hy pustinge ‘he ehipa and shingles
tor Inft gl rehl.

Ho hoosty np ths
right bBand,” econtinued
lHebted with the Interest his words
rvokiods  “An' on the back of his
hand they was a big red ring, ke ¥
wans palnted thera™

“The Red Clrale!™ muttered Lamar;
and just thepn he found the ring d’i
the trapdoor,

Neaving with all his atrength, he
threw open the trap, revealing the
moitth of 4 sianting passagoway bes
neath.

“reel Tim's Wdinge places!™  he
sald wlowd; preparing to descend,

“Then he paused, as i in thought,
Pressntly he took out one of his eards
il meribbled on 1t “Nead Al Fol-

rap with his
Hpudsy de-

plnce,

uMe cave
olimbad down from
mads for the
trapdoor bad been rivlsod and lowarod
e bent aver the trap, brushing away
the concenling woinl
whoadow fall nercoss the debris and ha
locked up
tall, well dresscd; hin Arm mouth Just
now amiling friendllly down upon the
cringing ohlld.

and

or Yny mRD CiRCLE,

ordera to hia Imaginary crew, Hpudasy
wias suddenly aware of two men who
burat into the
nt this

yard., He w

they would put

s

dig In the thmber debr
He saw him push his 1
mass of o
for sumnt

tripdonre, t

To all Intents wnd purposes thy wood
yard was as |t had always hoon
algn of the trapdoor was visible fire
overhead.

Bpudsy stared, goggle-nyed
was the moat delightful
the centuriea

nn  well,
the

spot whora

Then he mow

Over him stoud u man-

" ghast
Invasion of his ship.  Por-
haps thess two dishovelisnd and pant
inig grown-ups wers the owners of the
Purhaps
In Jan for trosapassing thers
shrank back into an angle of
ter deok., and tried to lovk am Invis
Ible as possible,

He saw the elder of the two mon
A pray-maned, ghastly-faced
low=—raleasa the younger
he had beon grasping by
lia saw the vld ful
knoees and
like n dog that s dlgzing for wo
ohvaks,
downward into the
and ahingles and geam
Then he saw him 1

him

MEINY

ol fel

mian whom
UL Wi

d
and
WV Ifige

N

Herw
mynstery of
The woodyvard was
ndt only a plrite ship. It wians a treas

Cautitusly he
quarterdeck
the
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—0
low Roy.*”

Ile handed the eard to the wonder-
ine Hpudsy Nogt he flshed In his

trousers’ pucket for o4 dime, which he
alno handed 1 the youngster,

“Take this card to the lirst polles-
man you oan tod,” ho sald “Laoad
him berw, and then go momoewhors and
liave an g crenm ecohe Jdebadohery,
Hurry now! Chaso!"

Ad Spudsy scimperad off on his mis-
niem Max Lavinar dew his revolver
and stopped down through the trip-
doar lnto the passigs beyond ! advances
ing cautl v, stop by ptep, through
the darkne ss

Along thiut sama passayoeway, not
five minutas earlier, "irein' Jim Bor-
den had propellsd hls drutiken sob
Through what saeamed 0 T'ad a mils
of  underground  wanderings Lhey

sped. AL lust Jim had pushed upwiard
Another trapdoor had yielded to the
tusti, and tha father and som  heil
crawled out of the passape nta o
poorly furnished and [-Hehtog

A binAran ndjidined this lirs

i " n licse raoms hind for Years
| e Borden's unsuspectad hiding
r. "

ieant note of his surround-
excitemant, the foread run

it L il "11 ""‘n""" 1 t Ar i
thn whiskey fumes eddyving to his
Lirsin e was doad Arunk; sonrcs
thilo 1o pe OF hiéar: anxious only to
He down somewhera—anywhera—and
LR (]

Tim partly led

martly earried him
into tho adjoining bedroom and the

hen thim ent, whi

him ¥ ujr W 1
one chnlr, formed the room's snle fur.
nishing

Jim, spent with hiz run, esllapsed
up'm the rlokety chale heslde tha cat
and loaked down in gloeomy dlsgiint
upon Y snoring son

In Dire Peril,

“ilie asked -ahn asked me' he mur.
mured Malf-aloud, “alio asked me If
I hind a aun to live honestly for, A
boy to et an axampla for. That-—that
worthisas drunkard plekporket is the
hoy I've got. Ha and 1 are the only
Pordana left. And-—-and he's a4 eur!"
Iia goee 0!l hroodingly ta the Hed
*irola on the back of his inert hand

Tlong he  mat, motionless, his
wratched svas on the imply sprawind
figure befora him Fram tima to
Wise, the man's hural los buried In

of A sontanos,

“*Tha 1At of tha Bordens!™ he
mused. "Wa two, My won and Y. 1
liwpe--1 was fopl ehough ta hope—

ek thera in 4hat hell of & liviag
tonsb—=that Ted miEht redeesin un
THat he might prove to bo the sal-
VAN of ouwr namie, Abd now i thief,
Tha cusapast, mennest, lowest Lype of
wilaf! There's no hope. 'The sooper
the Bordots g0 the soomar a menace
to sopboty will e done away with, We
must go: he and 1.*

The deadohing eyes took on aa al-
most fnatio glow. leaning forward,
he whispardad to the senmselesy youth:

“It 18 the only way outl, san. We
Are m curss 1o the world, vou and I
There is ne hope. Nowving for slther
of U, exeApt-—ta go!"™

dlls palld face ghastly with the
fores of the emotion that possensed
him, Horden ross to his feet. MHe ax-

ined tha window of the

was t shut. No alr ocame
through. /dth Mogers that dld pot
trembla, he turned on the soMtary gas
Jot; than with one laat look at the
riooping boy, he lofy the roowm, closing
the dodr behind him.

“He will never know!"” muttarsd
Porden, as he came owt inte the othor
room. “He will dus in bis sleep. Uas
in marcifully painless. And now it's
tny own turn. My own—turn. A
gqulcker doath and ieas vasy to bhear
than'———

He checked himsall; ths big shoul-
ders tonsing: head thrust forwamsd,
myns nllght For, almost under his
teot, he heard a muffled sound of
pome ones stumbling in the dark

Trapped !

Borden undermood,
ing place had been discovered. An
anamy, evan now, wWas l'rl*llﬂ‘
through the passageaway beneath hilo.
ia thoughts of sslf-murder vanished:
awept awiny by the wild beast instinct
to protect ita lalr.

Nolsoloasly, he alipped to the trap
door, and stood crouching and alort
Just behiind 1ts hinge, A second later
the trap Legan to rise.  lInch by ingh
it was lifted from below.

A pistol muzzle prowruded from the
narrow opening . then a band, an avm,
and & bhuman head,

One llghtnlog look revealed to the
crouching Borden the face of Max
Lamar. In the same instant "Clrele™
Jim Jaunchod himself upon his foe.
Ho caught in both giant hands the fin.
gera that beld the revolver, and bant
haok launar's wrist with a awift and
powerful wrench that threatencd to
anap is wlole petwork of honesa

As he selzed Max's wrist Horden
dropped heavily upon both knees on
tho top of the trap door. Dgwn crasbed
the heavy trap, reinforced by Jim's
solld welght, The deor edges bit deep
and agonizingly into the flosh of La-
mar's forearo

Undor this dual assault the revol.
ver foll from Max's helpless Nngers.
Borden pocketed 1Y, ross from the
door, agaln selred Max by the wrist
and, with ons mighty tog, drasgged
him up into the room, slamming the
trap shut hehind Tum,

Lamar, recovering his  balance,
found hitumalf fucing a lovelled revol.
vor—his own—and bebind 1t the
writhing face of "Circle™ Jim Borden,

“Hands up!* snarled Borden. “Upl
Upl—Sol*

{o stood for a moment glaring in
eold triumph at his helpless snemy.

Hia mecrst hid-

Then he spoke, slowly, hungrily,
from between hard-clenched teeth,
“git down!" he sald

Lamar, 10 no way cowed, but ses-
Ing thoe auicidal folly of resisting,
obeyed. Borden soated himself at tha
fur side of a doal table, facing his
guesat; platol still levellad.

“AMux Lamar,” he sild in the sama
alow, deep volow thnt robhed his
words of any molodramna  taint,
“you've sent mo to prison threa times.
Now I've got you"

Lamar mersly smilad, shrugging
hin ahoulders good natursdly,

viL seems to be your turn,” he said,
with no trace of fear, “and a forty-
four Colt is sl argument that has no
come-back, Hetter luck next time.'"

wihers will ba no ‘next time'" an-
swernd Borden, ‘Either for you nr
for me, Thiw Ia the end of the roadd.
For all threo of us.'

“All thres of usT

spiath  of us Dorden correoted
himaself )

“You're the doctor,” lightly nasent.
o4 Lamar, hin braln busy caleulating
tha probable length of time it would
tulie Hpudsy to tind and bring along a
policoman. Ho wondered morbidly if
the youngster woull be so ovarcoma
with bliss at owning a whols dima
that he would quite forget the mis-
slun by which he was to earn that

n dime
“ll::]unm'n ays roved from the black
pistol muzele to tha ncarred hand that
kold It so moenacingly

“1 mon you still huve the Hed Clrole,
Jun,” he sald, as if to make converma-
tion,

o was playing for ttme. And he
knew how morkddly willing the o her
times (o talk about

man could boa ot
his strange bhirthimark,

T | Cirels,” ropented Barden,
dully. *Yen The Rad Circle. It is
atiil thers, on my hand, Alwaya thers.

And it has alwieys markod en
ber An every geasration of my fum-

g -

iy, And tha porson it marked hos
Wways been a erbminal—n notle hors
itage!” he scoffed, Mllerly "“'he
Decarnt'on of the Curmse of Heayven, |
ave heard 1 oallng,'

b W 1Y in vy genemtion'” wex.
plaimed Lamar;, secking by sahow of
nteroat 10 make tian Keap un
Tidwing it s rwamanl s brie A Ayt

of hersadily, eh? Taka red halr or bad

tante in tiew or'f——
“Here the Curso Ends!™

"In every genepeation” ruamhbjed on
the decp volod, unhending “'Unill now
Here the curse amin”

“Imia? Bat you have a son, haven't
you

Hers U ends zatd Borden aguin,

I atm going w0 wipe out Lthe curse by
wiping out my family. My son is in
thut edroom-—dying. I shall go next,
With this gun I am going to shool
mynself. after | have aquared an old

acures by killing you'

His deep eyes glowed now with fa.
notin fire Lamir, tat wKny
enurage, felt tha oold chill of fou
that ausnlls most normal mog at con-
lact with the jnsine.

“If you have a God™ went on the

terrible, slow voles, "make foady W
meet mm!"

Harden, aa ho spoke, ralsed the re
volvor & few inohes, and his Ongog
tiphitanead on the trgKes lavmur
Ko ring all his » il 1:d
deniy forwaryd, « ng J ' OWrial

It 1o one s Fhe bul-
Jast weng wild, In anothes (natant the
table wons overturned, and the two
man, lncked tn furions embrace, woerg

.ﬁa"_n-alum o L adi

{

and twisting

realod and lurched, now smashing o'

chiur undnr thelr trampling fest: now
eending w shower of plaster from the
matilding wall as they fall agninst it

Jim fought like a oraged wildant ;
Lamar, with all Lo cool sclonce of a
trained athiote, Max conuld not wreneh
away Lhe weapon, try as e would
Twica mote, in the flerce ntruggle
exploded. Hut both times i <
flow harmiess into floor or wall,

Frosantly, 1n the deathlock, Lesnas’
fAngora found the catoh that helkd *‘
pistols cylinder in place. One sharp
pressure and he had “broken” the re-
volver, sending “hn romaining oart-
Filgon pitiering harmiess (o tha foor,

im relensed hin hold on the useless
Wedpon and anatehed with both hands
for Lamar's throat, Bur before the
Erips could ba gained or goarded, he
recolled w step; his eyes laswy and
staring; hils wild gawe nsJou some-
lhll?g :«hlnﬂ Max “*

P through the trapdaor pollos .
men ware collmbing —euu:l?nﬂ by
Budey an they had stooqd chatting te-
ﬂ;:wr on & strest corner,

ith a  roar
:‘nnl‘.ehrd up the M

urled 1t with all his fo
charging policemen; then ﬁmﬂ ‘=;
hiat brief wdvantage by making a dash
ru{r:‘hofnumunlm| trapdoap,
& formunosat policaman

flung table glnnein gly on hr:g:l.“:l:l:
Arm, staggered under the impact, then
drew his pistol and turned to !vqphh
ciinrade who had grappled Hovden at
tha very entrance of the trag, v

Lamar 4l not Jain in the tripls
fght. Il keen nomtriis had eaught

the mmell of escaping gns, He remem-
bered all at

il

door, opened It and santered,
The two poticemon, stalwart as they

o
-

Borden
overturned table ana’ '

n
n

L onee ;ﬂmt Horden, hage 't
¥on in In that b‘g:soh
dying!™ And he ran to the m:

were, found “Cirele” Jim unexpectediy i

hard to subdue.
Aghting ke u beast at bay, Nor wan
o Lehting to escape, for he

No move ta tear Limaelf rom

o ane n e, : s . -

His Last Fight.

Instead, he seomed to b
Kot hold of the pistol llu\l'o:l:ﬂ&"l‘?'
iwo policemen atill held, He did now
sucened in tearing the gun AwWay ﬁ‘m
the polleeman. Fut he did
to enteh

both of his own,

Then—while the doubls wa
hin fors was upon him and *hlllo.hgo?lt
men hattlad sturdily to foree him to
the ground—Jim Borden ealled on

every ounca of his great
una final effort, L Sevwm
M old,

Lika Samson

Wa power of muscls, And hef,
ore hi
captors could so much as gusshs :I:
Intent he had twisted the pollceman's'
han-lltmun! him so that the piste!
MUEzin prassod againat his ow
Just above the helrt e
The sams wrench anabled N
foree uslde the pollosmnn's tPT' hr.
finger.  His awn forefinger ship In-
wlida the telgxer guard
Ons pressure
shot wus Nred

The old man was .,

.
—
o
Y
-
(.1

»

the latter's platol hang in "

s J
L4 ]
-
ey

- N
he puL fortl.o

a
-

oM

ot the finger and the

The polleemen relaxnd their hold as
Jim Borden spnsmodieally leaped n ™'

e and staggered backward, -
It through his heart. i
the foog

The big body hurtled to
and lay thers
“"Clreole™ Jim Borden, eornersd
klllodd himself—and with the v.r’" h.f
tol with which his opponsnts E‘I
potight to overaws him

dead. His right hand was convulsiye.

-
-"

of
1t

sh

He lay stone,q

ly clenched above the wound on his ©

broast. As thea horrified pollseman

watahed, the angry color of the Hed™ ™

Cirecle on the back of the hand Rrad.

unlly faded into the same lvid hus as

the reat of the flesh

The oMcers were poussd frem
momenatary reéaction following thelr
death battie by the appearance of La
mar, :hor realod out of the bod
W RUKh of pungent gas-ree velop
Ing him, " oy

In his arms Max hors a 1t Poties
hody. Tha bady of Ted Borden.

Entering the bedroom Lamar Rad
bean well nigh  overeomo by the
fumes of gas that had by this time
turned the tiny place Into a veritable
asphy xiation chamber

He had eaurht up the one rickety
ehalr and, stifling and dizzy, had

rmashed open the window with it

After leaning out for 4 moment to got
back his brenth and to steady the
whirling of his hraln he had crossed
to the hed, aslead Ted's Himp body and
had bornms 1t out to the purer alr of
the naxt roam,

The Sign Again.

There ha Iald the boy beside his
father and, kneeling, falt his pulse
and lstened at the narrow chest for
sounid of hisartbeals

FPresently he rose, a new solamnity
in hir alert pvas. Turning to the teo
panting officars, he sald, very quisthy:

“Our work hera s dons, They ape
herth Tt In=It s the end of the

L - - - - - -

The donble fnquesat was aver. The
last repart was made,
worle of *kecping an eje" on T
Borden wan fAinlshed for all tUme

Fram Pollee Headguarters he sat

-

L |
f

Max Lamar's,

ol
.

L)

or

H

out townrid his own oifice. Thedmp-
ror of the Red Circle tragedy was
still heavy gpon him,

June Travis bald asked him to eall,
He Intended to take her nt hor wonl,
I giri's imawe secomed strangely’
improsssd on his heart and upon hisee
every thousht He had never fels
this wiay before ahdut any-jirl. Yea,
e wontld eall Thin vory afternoon.

It e a good antidote,” he told
imuedl,. "I make ma forget that
hideous Fod Cirele, bhank the Lord,
I'll never bave ta see the damnable
thing agin! 1It's gona forever™

JTust then n limousins that had beean,
dArnwn upr beside tho eurd, just In
tront of him, started o Careléasly,
levtongr gloneed at 1, He could not

Mo the gocupanta
r ¥

He bhad no special
n
ittracted by the wght

Itut he woa

£ 4 woman's hand, white, shapaly,
Ininty—that Iay carclessly on the sash
of the car's opon window

At firnt 1t wos 188 heaty that drew
Max's notire ‘uat, just at the in-
wiinit thi mousine whizeed away, ho

hisl wr Jouk, and a startled ory
bpoke from Wim,
For, vividiy clear upon the snowy

surface of the hand-back, glared the
Bed Cleeln!

Loamar Bburaly had time, as the car
vignished in swirl of trafie, to oateh

wlgh foits numhber With shaking
Hnweras hie Jotted down in- his pote-
K
'ul. WG, The Red Circle!"™
Babbled dazedly, “The Red Clrole—

agnini®
ila He Conslnusd Nast Waldawm)




